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Geneva, still belonged to the seventeenth century, read ro-
mances which had long been obsolete in Paris, never mastered
the sharp analytical wit, the searching irony, which had become
universal in the salons of the French capital. Out of touch with
his own era, he was a reactionary whom chance turned into a
prophet.

Most of all, there are inborn differences, which may be en-
hanced or checked, but never quite overcome, by the "spirit of
the period," or atmosphere of the time. In any assembly of
soberly dressed, sensible men of our own days, there are some
who belong, mind and soul, to the great thirteenth century $
some to the seventeenth; not a few to the primeval jungle; and
others to the mysterious millennia ahead. This is true, not
merely of any group of men, but of any individual man. We
are never fully "contemporary with ourselves." There were
ruling fashions in 1900$ but there was no single personality
that was solidly "1900." Every one of us exists on several
chronological planes, like society itself, and like the stars above.
There is truth in the odd saying that there are but three classes
of minds: the historical museum, the Antique Shoppe, and the
junk yard. Our religious thought may be coeval with Isaiah,
St. Paul, St. Francis or Calvin. Our scientific thought may not
have moved an inch beyond Galileo, Bacon and Newton. Our
philosophy may be as old as Plato or Kant. Our politics may
hark back to Louis XIV, William Pitt or George Washington;
our economy to Colbert, Adam Smith or Karl Marx. We are
all at the same time fossils, heirs, experimenters and dreamers.

This historical complexity is most evident in terms of litera-
ture. Some people refuse to look at any book more than three
years old. But even they have been exposed to a few classics
in their youth ; they cannot quite obliterate the influence of
what they read ten years before; they too live, not in the
moment only, but in time. Most of us consciously move up
and down the centuries: today, Job, Ecclesiastes or King David
may be our companions, far closer to us than our next door